
The Hifiory of 

Ceufin, on Wcdnefday next, our Couccellwe will hold 
At winftrjo informe the Lords: 

But come your fdfc with fp«d to vs againe. 

For more is to be fayd,and to bee done. 

Then out of anger can bevttered. 

Weft. J vvjLtny Liege. 

Exeunt., 

Enter Prince of vrdes\A*td fir John Fdpqfe, 

F<*/,Now /y^/,what timeofday isit,Lad? 

Prince. Thou artfb fat-witted with drinking ol oldSacke, 
and vnbuttoningthcc after fuppsr, and deeping vpon Benches 
after noonc, that thou haft forgotten to dc mand that trueljr, 
which thou wouldeft truely know* W fiata deusll haft thou to 
doe with the time of the day ? 'Vnkffe houres were cups of 
Sacke,and mir.uts Capons, and Clocks the tongues of Bawds, 
and Dials the fignes of Leaping houfts , and t he ble.*ed Sunne 
himfelfea fairc hot wench in flame-coloured Taffita; I fee no 
reafon why thoirfhoulde ft be&perfluous to ocmand the time 
of the day. 

Pdf. Indeed you come neerc me now, Hdf for we that take 
PurfeSjgoe by theMooneandleuen Starrcs,and not by fbttim, 
he, that wandring Knight fo fait e; and I prethee,fwtet wagge, v 
when thou artKwg,as God laue thy Grace; Maiefty 1 fhouid 
fay for Grace thou wilt haue none. 

Prince. What, none ? 

Fdf. No by my troth, not fo much as will feme to bee pro* 

loguetoan Eggeand Butter. 

Prince. Weil, how then ? come roundly, roundly. 

Fdf. Marry tbcn-fweet wag, when thou art King, let not vs 
that are Squi resot the nights body, bee called 1 heeuesot t c 
d 3 yes beauty : let vs be 12) innate porrefters, Gentlemen of the 
/hade, minions of the Moone ; and let men fay, wee bee men oi 
ooodgouernment, being gouerned as the fea is, by our noble 
and chaftcMiftris the Moone j vnder whoic countenance wc 

^Prince. Thou fay ft well, and it hotdes welltoo/or the for- 
tune of vs chat are the Moones men, doth ebbe, and flow like 

the Sea, being gouerned as the Sea is by the Moone; as for 






Henry the Fourth . 

nroofe: Nowapurfeofgold tnoft refolutely ;6atcfat«sMun* 
day night, and moll diflblutdy fpent on Tuclday morning; got 
With uvearing lay by, and fpent with crying Bring in is now m 
as lowancbbe as the footed the Ladder, and by and by mas 
high a flow as the ridge oftKe Gallowcs. 

Falf . By the Lord thou fay e it true* Lad : ana is not my Ho- 
ft die of the Tauerne a moft fweet wench ? 

Prince, As the Hony of UibU,my old Lad o t the C 2 itlcianci is 
not a Buflfe Ierkin a moft fweet robe of durance? 

Fdf. How now, how now, mad waggc,whar,in tby quips 
and thy quiddities ? W hat a plague hauc 1 to doc with a BufFc 

lerkin ^ • n re 

Prince. Why, what a poxehauelto doe with my Hofteife 

of the Tauerne ? 

Fdf. Well, thou haft cal’d her to a reckoning many a time 
and oft. 

Prince. Did I cuet call for thee to pay thy part ? 

Fdf. No, He giue thee thy due, thou baftpaydail there. 

Pr»*«.Ycaand elfewhere,(b far as my coyne would ftretch, 
and where it would not, I hauevfd my credit. 

Fdf. Yea, and fovfed it,that were it not beer* tpparant that 
thou art Heirc apparant.But I prethce fweet wag.ftiall there be- 
Gallows ftanding in SngUnd , when thou art King ?andrefo- 
lution thus fnubd as it is with the rufty curb of old father an- 
tick theLaw?doe not thoa,when thou art King, bang a theefe« 

Pr*V«.No,thou {halt. 

Fdf. Shall I?0 rare by the Lord lie be a braue Judge. 

Pr<««iThouiudgeftfa!/e already. I meane thonilialc haue the 
hanging of the Thceues, andfo become a rare Hangman. 

Fdf ,W ell, # 4 //, well, and in fame fort iesampes with my 
humor^s well as waiting inthe Court, I can tellyou. 

Prince. Tot obtaining of futes ? 

F*//. Yea, for obtaining offutes, whereof tbeHanpman hitfi 
ho Icane W ardrop. Zblood 1 am as melancholy as a avb Cat. 
oraluga-Beaie. 

, Prince. Of an old Lion,or a Loners Lute, 

F<*//.Yca,or toe Drone of a Itincotnefhire Bsgpipc. 

Prinee. W hat fayeft thou to a Hare , or the melancholy of 

Moore- 






